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Mnsic^hy WILLIAM R. DEMPSTER. 


On the day of the ntemorahle engagement at hunker Uhl, Gen. JosejH Warren, tl.en in the prime of life, joined, the Ameriean 
.aiiks as a volunteer. ‘-Tell me tOiere I can he usefu'l," said he, addressing General Putnam. ‘-Goto dm rHouht," mas the repjy;S-ou 
.. ;;i rhere he ccaered." ‘I came rot to he cohered,-’ returned Warren; ‘-tell me u here I shall he in the most daiiger- mil memhere the action 
a „ be honest.” At the meeting of the Conimittee of Safety p r-vious to the battle, his fnends earnestly strove to dissuade him from ex^ 
nosing his person. "I know there is dairger," said Warren , “but v ho does not think it sweet to die for his country.?" Wlwn Col. J'reseott 
rave the order to retreat, Waner/s desperate courage forbade him to obey. He lingered the last in the redoubt, and was slowly and reluct 
n.tiy retreving, when a British officer caked out to him to surrendt-r. Warren proud ly turned his face to the foe, received a fatal shot in' 
me f orehcad^axd fell dead in the treirehes. 
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country to die,” Saying— ’Oh! it is s’weet for our coun.tiy to die.” 
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